272          HIS BOYAL PROGRESS
And hogs were not always easy to find, And when for a week he had not dined, A stew was a thing to which he inclined. It had such a comforting taste.
" I had hoped to get rid of them one by one,
And become a free man again, But their mutual regard was intensely warm, And   it   took   such   a   common - sense,   practical form
That my tactics were all in vain.
XI
"At length our painful march we resumed,
And got along fairly fast, For I went first to find the way, Then Gosh strode along quite airy and gay,
And the Mausoleum came last.
" In a week or so we struck a stream,
Which of course flowed down to the ocean ; And at my suggestion a log we found, Which would carry the party safe and sound With a tranquil and easy motion.
" Great Gosh and the Queen a,t first refused*
For it seemed that neither could swim. While noting the fact, I urged them the more To remember the oath of allegiance they swore, And not yield to a foolish whim.